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zAs  I  See  It 

Carl  P.  Green,  Editor-in-Qhief 

rll.VT  this  issue  of  the  Gleaner  is  dedicated  to  the  harvest  is  significant 
of  our  agricultural  prosperity. 
We  have  enjoyed  bountiful  yields  in  all  departments,  under  extremely 
adverse  conditions  in  many  cases.  ffl& 

Progress  is  evident  on  all  sides  and  indications  point  toward  rapid  ground 
preparation  for  spring  planting. 

All  concerned  deserve  commendation  for  their  fine  contributions  in  making 
this  year  one  of  "full  and  plenty". 


With  the  installation  of  this  year's  Gleaner  staff,  a  policy  of  constructive 
editing  was  organized. 

It  was  our  ambition  to  replace  a  great  deal  of  slap-stick  with  worthwhile 
articles.  Although  we  have  succeeded  to  some  extent,  we  are  far  from  satisfied 
with  the  results. 

Our  subscribers  have  loudly  bemoaned  the  exit  of  the  newspaper,  and 
numerous  requests  have  been  made  for  the  old  sure  fire  "  Schrnooley-on-toast 
gags". 

It  is  most  essential  that  we  should  cater  to  our  subscribers'  demands  yet 
in  all  fairness  to  themselves,  we  ask,  is  not  "campus  news"  more  readable 
than  campus  blah? 

Many  students  also  comment  upon  the  lack  of  novelty;  yet  in  this  issue 
there  does  not  appear  one  contribution  submitted  by  other  than  staff  members. 

The  staff's  function  is  to  solicit  and  edit  material,  not  write  the  book. 
To  use  the  time -honored  phrase, 

"Something  ought  to  be  done  about  this." 


At  present,  careful  observation  reveals  no  more  than  twelve  school  pen- 
nants. This  is,  indeed,  lamentable  when  one  considers  the  fact  that  two  years 
ago  at  least  half  the  Student  Body  displayed  a  green  and  gold  banner. 

The  fault  does  not  lie  with  the  students,  for  there  are  many  who  are 
anxious  to  purchase  pennants. 

Someone  should  get  busy;  before  we  know  it  the  banner  will  be  as  mythical 
as  class  distinction.  Not  only  should  each  student  own  a  pennant,  but  so 
also  should  the  school.  On  such  auspicious  occasions  as  "Founder's  Day", 
"October  Big  Day",  and  "Alumni  Day",  pennants  form  a  most  suitable 
decorative  setting. 


Herman  B.  Trichon,  ' 


Tillers  of  the  Soil 

Victor,  '29 

My  fathers  tilled  the  soil 

And  profited  thereby; 
But  as  reaction  to  their  toil, 

They  passed  to  me 
Hunger  for  wilder  earth  and  under  sky 

And  the  passionate  sea. 

I  remember  now  they  said 

No  word  about  such  things; 
But  often,  when  far  overhead 

The  wild  duck's  flight 
Was  to  the  lazy  south,  they  felt  those  wings 

When  out  of  sight — 

And  turning,  gripped  the  plow 

More  firmly,  driving  straight 
The  furrow,  I  remember  now 

The  bounded  land 
The  straining  horses  and  the  hour  grown 
late — 

And  understand! 
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I  Discover  the  World 

S.  Harvey  Malt?,  '28 


Y  FIRST  notice  of  the  contest 
for  the  reprcsentat  ion  of  Philadel- 
phia at  the  Atlantic  City  Beauty 
Pageant  came  the  afternoon  of  the  event. 
I  decided  to  go.  Inadvertently,  it  was 
only  my  second  experience  of  such  a 
nature.  I  disclaim  knowledge  of  the  first 
affair  because  I  was  not  near  enough  to 
"look  'em  over" — as  I  once  heard  a 
small  town  idler  express  it — very  suc- 
cessfully. 

To  me,  a  lover  of  books  and  French 
novels,  it  was  a  new  experience.  I  hadn't 
seen  many  women,  being  always  shut  up 
in  a  conservatory,  engaged  in  studying 
"stars".  Sometimes  I  wandered  to  dis- 
covering "movie  stars",  but  rarely. 
Their  reported  exotic  fashions,  exorbitant 
display  and  flirtations  with  whomsoever 
they  met,  fascinated  me.  I  was  in  fear 
that  if  I  ventured  into  the  street,  I  would 
immediately  meet  such  a  person,  and  at 
once  succumb  to  her  charm.  Not  for  me 
I  decided,  so  I  pored  among  the  stars — 
and  moving  stars — day  by  day. 

At  this  time,  in  a  desire  to  liken  myself 
to  a  scholar,  I  bethought  myself  of  be- 
ginning to  grow*  a  whisker  in  imitation  of 
great  men.  I  nursed  my  whisker  faith- 
fully. In  due  time  and  to  my  unbounded 
delight,  it  claimed  two  inches  of  promi- 
nence. Then  I  ran  to  my  Plato,  to  my 
Caesar,  Virgil,  each  in  turn,  and  noted 
with  satisfaction  that  I  was  growing  up, 
and  becoming  a  real  sage.  To  me, 
philosophers,  professors  and  bewhiskered 
gentlemen  of  the  old  school,  were  the 
embodiment  of  true  culture.  I  longed  for 
the  garden-like  countenance  of  these 
ancients.  1  obtained  them — and  how.  I 
promise  to  divulge  my  secret  to  you,  with 
the     understanding     of     secrecy.       The 


process  was  simple.  I  merely  refused  to 
shave  and  allowed  my  visage  to  assume  a 
natural  "bloom".  It  saved  me  the  ex- 
pense of  the  usual  instruments  designed 
for  shaving.  Being  a  relatively  poor 
youth,  and  a  Scotchman  to  boot,  I  saved 
many  a  penny. 

And  now  enters  the  actor  in  that  epi- 
sode which  caused  a  precipitate  fall  to 
all  my  ambitions,  and  turned  me  from  a 
platonic  to  a  modern  follower. 

I  have  already  mentioned  the  contest 
to  be  held  at  Willow  Grove  Park  for  Phila- 
delphia's entry  at  the  beauty  contest.  We 
will  now  go  back  to  it. 

A  "modern  youth "  told  me  of  the  even- 
ing's event.  I  have  always  had  an  ill- 
concealed  disgust  for  the  many  super- 
fluous articles  of  dress  used  by  this  newer 
specimen.  Somehow,  he  lacked  the  poise 
and  dignified  bearing  of  my  heroes,  yet 
seemed  to  enjoy  life's  entertainment. 
This  immodest  personage  routed  me  out 
from  my  gazing  and  attempted  his  reform 
— as  he  termed  it — of  a  twentieth  century 
bookworm.  He  tried  to  persuade  me  to 
attend  the  performance.  I  refused  to 
go.  To  my  consternation  and  indigna- 
tion, he  flung  my  Plato,  Caesar  and  Virgil 
into  a  corner  and  proceeded  to  lecture  me 
on  woman,  broads,  and  necking  parties. 
I  stared  at  him  in  amazement,  my  mind 
turning  rigid  with  apprehension  at  the 
impossible  activities  of  the  present-day 
generation. 

"Get  that  dotted  patch  off  your  face, " 
he   shouted^    "and  be   quick  about  it!" 

I  only  stared. 

"  Didja  hear  what  I  said? "  He  actually 
showed  anger.  Verse  two,  line  twenty- 
eight  of  the  Bible  disclaims  anger.  I  told 
him  so. 
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"Bother  the  Bible,"  and  he  proceeded 
to  strap  me  to  a  chair.  My  protestations 
were  in  vain.  He  made  an  exit  and  soon 
returned  with  the  hated  shaving  materials. 
Before  I  was  aware  of  his  designs,  my  like- 
ness to  philosophers  had  disappeared. 

"Get  these  on,"  he  commanded, 
throwing  me  a  light  grey  suit.  I  did  as  he 
bade  me.  He  was  the  stronger  and  I 
recognized  this.  A  little  time  elapsed, 
and  I  was  transformed  from  Plato  to  an 
exact  replica  of  the  day.  Of  the  succeed- 
ing half-hour  I  know  little.  Mentally, 
I  was  afar  with  my  beloved  beings, 
physically  in  a  nice  runabout  en  route  to 
Willow  Grove.  We  traveled  ten  miles 
outside  Philadelphia,  to  reach  our  destina- 
tion. Meanwhile,  my  eyes  absorbed  the 
new  sights  within  their  vision. 

The  scene  was  new  to  me — hundreds  of 
women — and  men  actually  holding  their 
arms!  Surprise  after  surprise  greeted 
me  when  I  witnessed  such  indecent  scenes. 

At  the  park  we  descended  and  wended 
our  way  among  a  huge  crowd  to  a  large 
auditorium.  There  we  took  our  seats,  I 
somewhat  surreptitiously.  A  band  was 
playing  some  fast  tune  that  I  had  never 
heard  before.  My  companion  gave  me 
some  idea  of  the  words  by  singing  the 
song  to  himself,  much  to  my  discomfort — 

"Crazy  words,   crazy   tunes,   all  you'll 
ever  hear  him  croon  ..." 
and  more  of  the  kind. 

I  remember  waiting  for  a  long  time. 
The  confused  murmur  of  people's  voices 
came  to  my  senses,  but  I  understood 
nothing.  Finally  a  man  advanced  to  the 
center  of  the  stage  and  began  speaking  in 
a  stentorian  voice.  He  pointed  to  six  men 
standing  on  one  side  of  the  platform  and 
called  them  "judges". 

"Is  this  a  trial?"  I  asked  my  friend. 
A  person  near  by  snickered.  I  glanced  at 
the  offender  in  dignified  silence. 

"No,  you  old  prof.  It's  a  beauty  con- 
test." 


I  inquired  no  further.  His  answer  hurt, 
and  I  bore  my  part  in  silence.  Suddenly 
something  happened.  The  memory  of  it 
still  clings.  A  girl  had  the  audacity  to 
come  upon  the  stage,  dressed  only  in  a 
bathing  suit!  I  stared  and  felt  my  hair 
rise. 

"This  is  terrible!"  I  could  hold  out  no 
longer.  "Let's  go  back. "  I  jumped  from 
my  seat. 

"You  crazy  loon,"  he  said,  "open  your 
eyes,  shut  your  mouth,  and  look  ahead," 
and  later  in  a  whisper  to  me,  "What  did 
you  expect  to  see,  a  beauty  in  ankle- 
length  skirts?" 


By  this  time  I  had  resigned  myself  to 
the  inevitable.  I  counted  one-hundred 
and  ten  shameless  girls,  parading  before 
the  eyes  of  the  thousands  present.  Some 
had  arms  akimbo,  others  in  different  poses. 
A  strange  sight — but  highly  gratifying. 
As  they  paraded  the  band  played  another 
number.  Later  when  I  had  become  con- 
verted I  recognized  the  tune.  I  sing  it 
often  now. 

"Just  cast  an  eye  in  her  direction, 
Oh,  me,  oh,  my,  ain't  that  perfection?" 

I  did  cast  an  eye.  Unaware  of  my  curi- 
osity I  studied  their  figures  and  actually 
liked  them.  "After  all,"  I  thought, 
"this  world  isn't  so  paganistic." 

I  watched  the  show  for  two  hours,  and 
five  girls  appeared.  From  among  these 
the  winner  would  be  chosen.  My  eye 
travelled  to  the  girl,  second  from  the 
right.  It  was  she  I  picked  as  the  possible 
winner.  The  judges  walked  around  them, 
surveyed,  measured  and  counselled.  I 
expected  the  females  to  blush  at  such 
unmanly  behavior,  but  they  probably 
restrained  themselves,  as  nothing  like  it 
happened. 

(Concluded  on  page  28) 
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The  Jjure 

Edwin  Louis  Mater 


y^yENE  WILCOX  was  a  city  man. 
■  ---  He  motored,  danced,  talked,  and 
\y  acted  the  part  of  a  cosmopolitan. 
His  conversation  lightly  touched  upon 
futuristic  art,  Mencken's  criticisms,  and 
the  difficulty  of  obtaining  "real"  Scotch. 

Dining  one  evening  in  the  exclusive 
"Red  Feather"  cafe  with  a  group  of 
friends,  the  conversation  drifted  to  the 
"Knights  of  the  Road"  and  their  mode  of 
living. 

The  soft  music  coming  through  arched 
palms,  and  shaded  by  glowing  lights, 
made  it  almost  possible  to  think  of 
rattling  freight  trains,  dirty  drunkards, 
and  squalid  poverty.  It  seemed  so  easy, 
thought  Gene,  to  live  as  they  live. 
Aided  by  a  stiff  drink,  he  suddenly  raised 
his  voice: 

"It's  a  great  life,  Smithers;  and  if  I 
could  get  away  from  the  office,  I'd  do  it 
for  a  while." 

His  remark  was  answered  by  some 
clever  repartee,  and  Smithers,  man  about 
town  and  friend  of  Wilcox,  took  up  his 
challenge. 

"All  right,  Gene,  I'll  handle  your 
affairs  for  a  while  if  you're  really  willing 
to  become  a  'weary  willie' for  a  month." 
It  took  some  time  for  this  to  sink  in,  but 
when  it  did,  Wilcox  said  impulsively, 
"You're  on;  for  a  month  I'll  be  a  real 
hobo,  and  here's  hoping  I  don't  starve." 

Warren,  a  bit  more  cynical,  suggestively 
raised  one  eyebrow,  and  sarcastically 
purred,  "I  can  imagine  you,  of  all  people, 
sleeping  in  a  dirty  box-car — my" — and 
with  apparent  concern,  "who  will  press 
your  trousers,  and  lohat  will  you  do  for  a 
cocktail?"  Smiling  at  the  thought  of 
Gene  Wilcox,  socially  prominent  bachelor, 
begging  a  sandwich  from  the  wife  of  a 
coal-heaver,  he  raised  his  glass  to  toast, 


"To  our  honorable  'Knight'."  The 
glasses  clinked,  and  then,  "bottoms  up". 

The  next  day  young  Wilcox  dis- 
appeared. No  one  believed  that  he 
actually  had  become  a  hobo,  the  pre- 
vailing idea  being  he  was  in  hiding  at 
Palm  Beach,  and  would  return  with  some 
cock  and  bull  story. 

Gene  returned,  a  bit  different — a  trifle 
more  serious.  As  per  appointment,  the 
same  group  held  a  corner  table  at  the 
"Red  Feather"  to  listen  to  Gene's 
report. 

"I  left  the  city  with  a  twenty  dollar 
bill  in  my  pocket,  and  a  good  cigar  in 
my  mouth.  I  wandered  around  the  rail- 
road yards  the  better  part  of  the  day, 
and  was  looked  upon  with  much  suspicion. 
The  bums  thought  I  was  a  'die',  or 
detective,  and  the  railroad  men  were 
under  the  impression  that  I  was  an  execu- 
tive making  some  sort  of  secret  report. 
About  six  in  the  evening  it  started  to 
rain,  and  I  took  shelter  in  an  empty  box- 
car. There  I  chanced  to  meet  a  genuine 
'floater'.  The  only  adequate  description 
for  him  I  can  think  of  would  be,  lazy, 
lanky  and  long.  He  possessed  a  wealth 
of  knowledge  of  human  nature,  and  a 
surprising  lack  of  common  education. 

"He  informed  me  rather  ironically  that 
he  was  traveling  alone,  and  wanted  an 
amiable  companion  to  share  his  com- 
partment. Nothing  loath,  I  accepted 
with  thanks,  and  we  entered  his  'com- 
partment' through  the  side  door,  while 
the  brakeman  was  looking  in  the  opposite 
direction.  After  apologizing  for  the 
untidiness,  he  rolled  a  cigarette,  and 
offered  me  the  'makings'.  About  an  hour 
later  we  had  company.  Two  colored 
boys,  obviously  traveling  any  place,  just 
so  long  as  it  wasn't  that  town,  joined  us, 
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unbidden,  but  we  were  very  considerate. 

"After  a  time,  unable  to  sleep,  I 
watched  the  towns  go  rolling  by.  Saw 
the  storm  cease,  and  the  stars  appear, 
one  by  one,  twinkling  iridescent  points 
of  gleaming  silver.  Saw  them  disappear 
before  the  approaching  dawn.  "Watched 
the  sun  rise.  It  timorously  peeped  over 
the  horizon  as  though  to  see  if  everything 
were  in  its  proper  place.  I  suppose  it 
was  more  than  surprised  to  find  me  there, 
for  it  suddenly  shot  into  the  sky  a  molten 
ball  of  golden  flame.  Sitting  in  the  open 
door,  my  feet  idly  dangling,  smelling  the 
muskiness  of  the  dawn,  I  watched  the 
blazing  jewel  routing  the  fast  receding 
shadows  of  night.  I  mentally  kicked  my- 
self for  missing  all  these  glorious  promises 
in  the  past.  In  the  rumbling  freight 
train,  hurrying  through  the  open,  one 
could  almost  feel  the  majestic  towering 
mountains.  I  was  lost  in  the  singular 
beauty  of  the  dawn.  Peace — I  was  at 
peace  with  the  world. 

"A  long  drawn  yawn  from  my  awaking 
partner  broke  the  spell,  and  we  exchanged 
a  light  banter  as  he  tried  to  shake  himself 
from  the  soothing  arms  of  Morpheus. 

" 'there's  the  boys?'  queried  Jim,  my 
companion,  motioning  towards  the  half 
of  the  car  occupied  by  the  negroes. 

"'Gone,  it  seems,'  I  answered. 

"Did  you  have  any  'velvet'?"  I  must 
have  looked  my  amazement.  "Money, 
I  mean." 

"To  be  sure,  I  had  a  twenty,"  and 
hastily  diving  into  my  pockets — 'had' 
just  about  expresses  it. " 

"I  could  tell  you  how  I  got  my  meals 
by  hook  and  by  crook;  I  could  describe 
beauty,  such  as  you  have  never  dreamed; 
tell  you  tales  of  poignant  tragedy — but 
what's  the  use?  You  wouldn't  under- 
stand, I  can't  tell  it  to  you — you  must 
live  it  to  understand  fully. " 

The  speaker's  voice  rose,  and  his 
clenched  fist  crashed  to  the  table: — 


"You  simpering  idiots,  day  after  day, 
dance  and  sleep;  discuss  the  mode  in 
which  the  poorer  classes  live,  talk  of 
labor  as  though  you  knew  what  it  meant. 
Bah,  you'd  die  if  you  ever  worked  on  a 
threshing  crew.  What  do  you  know  about 
life;  about  trials  and  troubles?  Nothing!" 

Wilcox's  eyes  narrowed,  and  he 
breathed  heavily,  eyeing  his  former  com- 
panions with  a  disgusted,  pitying  look. 

"You  sophisticated,  stuffed  dummies 
who  think  a  round  of  golf  is  equivalent 
to  a  day's  work.  Hmmmph — Work — 
golf — theatres,  life — don't  talk  about  life, 
because  you  must  live  it  to  talk  about 
it,  and  there's  not  one  of  you  who  wasn't 
born  with  a  golden  spoon  in  his  mouth. 
Conceited  puppets  on  parade!" 

Gene  Wilcox,  with  a  gesture  of  disgust, 
abruptly  sat  down.  The  group  of  friends 
sat  spellbound.  Was  this  the  same  Gene 
whom  they  had  known?  Whence  had 
come  this  silver-tongued  cynic  who  lashed 
them  so  unmercifully?  He  sat  with  chin 
resting  in  cupped  hands,  moodily  staring 
out  the  window.  Suddenly  he  spoke — 
quietly,  reflectingly,  lingering  over  every 
phrase:  "They  were  threshing  at  one 
farm  when  I  got  there.  The  sweating 
teams  were  drawing  the  sheathes  of 
wheat  piled  high  upon  the  wagons  toward 
the  dirty  threshing  machine.  The  chug- 
ging tractor  throbbed  continually — the 
ceaseless  swing  of  sheathe  to  man  and 
man  to  chute — endless,  effortless,  rhythmi- 
cally. The  sweat  dripped  from  then- 
tanned  shoulders  as  they  toiled.  Stand- 
ing on  a  slight  knoll  some  distance  away 
I  watched  the  scene  before  me.  The  age- 
old  scene  at  harvest  time  was  so  simple 
and  quiet;  it  gave  the  whole  world  a 
peaceful  atmosphere.  At  sundown  the 
tractor  stopped,  the  work  ceased,  and  the 
men,  tired  but  happy,  sang  as  they 
noisily  washed  for  supper. 

"The  falling  shadows  came  quickly,  as 
{Concluded  on  page  12) 


HOME   BARN 

Contrary  to  the  name,  the  Home  Barn 
is  seldom  home.  In  fact  it  is  everywhere 
but  home.  This  is  a  good  sign,  for  it 
indicates  that  the  Home  Barn  crew  is 
always  "Johnny  on  the  spot"  wherever 
needed. 

This  season  their  absence  was  even 
more  marked  than  ever  before.  They 
seemed  to  be  everywhere  at  once,  always 
ready  to  give  a  helping  hand. 

They  rendered  invaluable  assistance  to 
the  surrounding  farms  in  taking  in  their 
hay  and  grain.  They  also  hauled  oats 
from  No.  1  and  No.  2  to  the  Home  Barn 
mow  where  it  was  threshed  later. 

Despite  the  wanderlust  of  the  Home 
Barn  crew,  they  did  not  neglect  their 
own  work.  Under  the  capable  super- 
vision of  Bloom,  the  6-acre  spud  patch 
was  very  conscientiously  attended  to. 
To  date  it  has  received  three  weedings,  5 
cultivations  and  10  sprays,  all  but  one, 
which  was  with  the  nicotine,  being  with 
Bordeaux  of  varying  strengths.  As  a 
result  of  such  tender  care  the  spuds  have 
thrived  famously,  and  we  expect  a 
bumper  crop  when  they  are  harvested. 


FARM  NO.  1 

As  usual,  No.  1  has  managed  to  get 
through  with  its  work  with  great 
despatch.  All  its  hay,  a  total  of  12  acres, 
yielding  the  gratifying  amount  of  20 
tons,  has  been  safely  harvested. 

Its  wheat  and  oats  have  been  similarly 
dealt  with.  With  the  aid  of  the  Home 
Barn  and  No.  5,  its  three  acres  of  wheat 
and  its  six  acres  of  oats  have  been 
rapidly  disposed  of,  the  wheat  being 
shipped  to  No.  5,  the  grain  center,  and 
the  oats  to  the  Home  Barn. 

The  corn  has  made  quite  a  spurt  and, 
considering  the  bad  luck  No.  1  had  with 
its  corn  at  planting  time,  it  is  doing  very 
nicely.  As  for  the  cows,  they  are  getting 
along  famously,  thank  you,  and  are 
eagerly  anticipating  some  bountiful 
repasts  in  the  future. 

Now  that  the  greater  part  of  the 
harvesting  season  is  over,  Maltz  is  busily 
engaged  in  a  rather  novel  manner — ■ 
trying  to  find  something  to  do.  He  has 
attacked  the  task  with  his  customary 
ardor  and  zeal,  but  whether  he  will  suc- 
ceed or  not,  Time  and  Mr.  Stangel  will 
tell. 
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FARM  NO.  3 

Despite  the  temporary  loss  of  his 
valuable  partner  in  trade,  Berick,  Joe 
Dornbusch  has  managed  No.  3  like  an 
old  veteran.  Everything  has  run  along 
smoothly  and  without  a  hitch.  With  the 
ever  ready  help  of  the  Home  Barn  and  some 
of  the  adjacent  farms,  Joe  has  succeeded 
in  safely  harvesting  all  his  hay,  a  total 
of  35  acres  which  included  23  acres  of 
alfalfa.  About  one-half  this  acreage  was 
shipped  to  the  Dairy  at  the  rate  of  10  to 
12  loads  an  afternoon.  (Who  said  N.  F. 
S.  students  sleep  on  the  job?)  Approxi- 
mately 21  acres  of  wheat  was  also  har- 
vested in  one,  two,  three,  order,  15 
acres  of  which  was  hauled  to  No.  5,  and 
the  remaining  6  acres  to  the  Home  Barn. 

The  colts,  Rachel  and  Tillie,  are  show- 
ing good  signs  of  growth  and  are  pastured 
when  the  weather  permits.  Dolly,  who 
used  to  be  used  for  breeding  purposes  in 
previous  years,  is  now  proving  a  depend- 
able and  willing  worker.  As  for  King, 
we  are  glad  to  say  that  he  has  become 
acclimated  to  Farm  School  atmosphere 
and  makes  very  few  breaks  nowadays. 


FARM  NO.  4 

At  No.  4,  Yank  and  Dick  are  setting 
back  with  self-satisfied  smiles,  having 
come  through  harvesting  season  with 
flying  colors.  They  have  taken  in  45 
acres  of  excellent  mixed  and  alfalfa  hay. 
In  fact,  Mr.  Stangel  claims  that  their 
hay  is  the  best  ever  produced  in  the 
history  of  the  school  and  such  a  statement 
from  Mr.  Stangel  is  certainly  one  to 
cause  a  rapid  chest  expansion. 

In  regards  to  their  oats,  the  No.  4 
managers  were  rather  unfortunate.  Too 
copious  rainfall  prevented  them  from 
hauling  immediately  and,  as  a  result, 
quite  a  good  bit  was  lost.  However, 
when  the   weather  permitted  the   grain 


was  hustled  into  the  barn  and  immedi- 
ately threshed. 

The  heifers,  God  bless  them,  we  can- 
not, are  fully  alive  and  kicking  inglori- 
ously.  They  seem  unable  to  resist  the 
sight  of  the  31  acres  of  corn  and  in  con- 
sequence make  the  most  inopportune 
and  most  disastrous  onslaughts  on  said 
corn.  However,  the  fences  have  been 
repaired  and  it  is  hoped  that,  in  the 
future,  the  darling(?)  heifers  will  cause 
no  more  trouble. 


DAIRY 

So-boss,  So-boss!  Every  morning  and 
night  this  call  resounds  throughout  the 
dairy,  beckoning  the  slow-moving  cows  to 
enter  the  barns,  for  rain  or  shine  the 
cows  have  to  be  milked  and  fed. 

The  mows  at  the  dairy  are  well  filled 
with  hay,  but  it  is  doubtful  whether  the 
amount  will  last  over  the  winter.  The 
silage  is  coming  in  fast,  but  from  all 
indications  there  will  be  quite  a  shortage, 
owing  to  the  small  size  of  the  corn. 

At  present,  the  Dairy  has  31  milking 
cows,  which  include  both  the  first  and 
second  barns.  The  average  production 
per  day  for  these  cows  is  650  quarts. 
For  this  time  of  the  year  this  is  rather 
low  but  Mr.  Wing  expects  a  rapid  increase 
when  a  large  number  of  cows  "come in", 
between  now  and  Christmas. 

In  comparing  this  year's  record  with 
last  year's,  Mr.  Wing  has  proved  beyond 
the  shadow  of  a  doubt  that  a  good  herd 
pays  in  the  long  run.  He  has  found  that 
the  51  cows  this  year  have  produced  3000 
quarts  more  up  to  June  1  than  last  year's 
61  cows.  These  figures  speak  for  them- 
selves. 

Incidentally,  we  may  add  that  the 
Dairy  has  been  compelled  to  pasteurize 
its  milk,  owing  to  the  prevalence  of  a 
striptacoccus  germ  in  the  milk.  This 
ought  to  sound  good  to  those  who  were 
laid  up  in  the  infirmary. 
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FARM  NO.  5 

Upon  learning  thai  Joe  Brown  took  a 
keen  delight  in  threshing,  Mr.  Stangel 
immediately  had  all  the  beardless  wheat 
in  the  school  handed  to  No.  5,  and,  as  a 
result,  Namy  and  Muddy  are  plotting 
means  of  avenging  themselves  upon  the 
Loquacious  One.     Can  we  blame  them? 

For  a  time,  everything  was  hustle  and 
bustle.  Understand,  this  does  not  mean 
that  the  three  Ohioans  were  laying  down 
on  the  job.  Far  from  it;  in  the  interim 
they  have  been  busily  engaged  in  stocking 
up  the  mows  with  hay  and  the  26  acres 
of  their  own  wheat. 

After  everything  was  done  and  the 
former  eight-acre  hay  field  sowed  to 
wheat,  Mr.  Groman  marched  down  with 
his  threshing  machine  and  once  more  the 
dust  flew.  Often  a  week's  work  was 
practically  completed  in  a  day. 

As  for  the  stock,  they  are  all  alive  and 
kicking.  Zip  is  docile  and  tractable 
except  when  otherwise  inclined.  Owing 
to  a  hole  in  the  fence,  the  heifers  are 
vacationing  at  No.  3.  We  hope  they  find 
their  changes  of  surrounding  more  pleas- 
ant and  agreeable. 


FARM  NO.  6 

Rosenman,  Freidland,  and  Bernhard 
started  off  the  harvesting  season  with  a 
rush  and  a  roar.  They  were  going  in  full 
blast  long  before  the  other  farms  even 
thought  of  starting.  As  a  result  they 
have  succeeded  in  taking  in  80  tons  of 
hay,  40  of  which  has  been  hauled  to  the 
Dairy,  where  it  was  sorely  needed. 

No.  6,  according  to  the  managers,  will 
have  little  or  no  seed  or  horse  corn  this 
year.  They  have  a  total  of  20  acres  in 
corn  but  in  all  probability  most  of  it  will 
be  used  for  silage.  This  ought  to  assure 
the  Dairy  a  plentiful  supply  of  silage  for 
the  winter.  The  cows  have  already  had 
a  taste  of  No.  6's  corn  and  apparently, 


from    repeated    efforts    to    secure    same, 
find  it  most  appetizing. 

No.  C  has  been  out  of  its  crop  rotation 
for  some  years,  but  now,  in  an  effort  to 
put  the  farm  back  on  a  scientific  basis, 
a  hundred  acres  of  wheat  will  be  planted 
this  Fall,  as  soon  as  plowing  is  completed. 


FARM  NO.  7 

Out  in  ''No  Man's  Land,"  Johnnie 
Cowen  seems  to  be  sitting  pretty.  De- 
spite a  very  late  start  (through  no  fault 
of  his)  he  has  managed  to  harvest  all 
his  crops  to  date.  These  included  12 
acres  of  hay,  yielding  .50  tons.  The 
poor  yield  can  be  accounted  for  in  a 
large  measure  by  the  poor  soil.  With  the 
aid  of  No.  5  and  the  Home  Barn,  he  has 
also  hauled  in  18  acres  of  oats  which  Mr. 
Groman  threshed  in  double  quick  time. 

Johnnie  has  tried  his  hand  at  some- 
thing new  this  year.  Unwilling  to  allow 
Chief  and  General  to  lead  the  "life  of 
Riley"  he  has  taken  it  upon  himself  to 
break  them  in.  By  midsummer  a  marked 
improvement  was  evident  but  a  few 
weeks  in  the  barn  made  all  his  work  go 
for  naught.  We  hope,  however,  that 
Johnnie  will  not  allow  such  splendid 
pieces  of  horseflesh  go  to  waste  but  will 
take  them  in  hand  again  as  soon  as 
possible. 


Apiary 

The  hum  of  bees  has  now  quieted 
down  and  they  are  preparing  to  house 
themselves  for  the  winter  in  great  satis- 
faction. And  why  shouldn't  they  be 
satisfied?  Wouldn't  you  feel  happy  if  you 
produced  two  tons  of  honey?  Well, 
that's  what  they  did  and  you  can  ask 
Hurwitz,  who  knows  his  honey. 

Hurwitz  is  now  busy  preparing  a 
wind-break  to  protect  his  many  hives 
from  the  coming'  cold  weather. 
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LANDSCAPE 

Click,  Click,  Click.  The  incessant 
drone  of  the  mowing  machines  can  be 
heard  continuously  for  days  at  a  stretch. 
This  is  due  to  the  landscape  crew  which 
attempts  to  preserve  the  beauty  of  the 
Farm  School  campus,  which  is  no  small 
task. 

However,  Mr.  Fiesser  has  also  man- 
aged to  devote  his  time  to  other  matters. 
That  ugly  patch  of  weeds  opposite  the 
Post  Office  has  been  plowed  under, 
thereby  removing  a  standing  and  inex- 
cusable eyesore.  In  its  place  he  has 
sown  a  lawn  bordered  with  privet,  which 
improves  the  appearance  of  the  place  one 
thousand  per  cent. 

In  addition,  Mr.  Fiesser  has  con- 
structed two  more  cold  frames  for  the 
propagation  of  evergreens.  He  has  also 
transplanted  300  Scotch  pines  in  the 
nursery.  The  latter  plants  have  been 
donated  to  us  by  H.  J.  Sack  and  we 
hope  Mr.  Fiesser  makes  good  use  of 
them. 


GREENHOUSE 

Now  that  the  heat  has  abated  some- 
what, the  greenhouse  has  become  more  or 
less  bearable. 

But,  hot  or  cold,  rain  or  shine,  the 
Greenhouse  is  always  on  the  go.  In 
August,  8000  carnation  plants  were 
transplanted  from  the  outdoors  to  the 
lower  house.  These  plants  are  free  from 
disease  and  red  spider,  and  bid  fair  to 
produce  some  excellent  carnations  very 
shortly.  There  were  also  about  30,000 
"Mums"  planted  about  June,  20  per 
cent  of  which  are  expected  to  bloom  the 
early  part  of  October.  And  when  nothing 
better  offered  itself  the  Greenhouse  squad 
has  been  busily  engaged  potting  aspara- 
gus,  and   transplanting  snaps. 

We  heard  from  reliable  sources  that 
Stony  is  looking  for  gold  down  at  No.  3. 
Thus  far  all  he  has  unearthed  is  sand, 


which  he  is  going  to  utilize  for  the  propa- 
gation of  evergreens  and  geranium  cut- 
tings. We  hope,  however,  that  his  luck 
will  turn  and  he  will  soon  strike  it  rich, 
thereby  bringing  back  the  dear  old  '49 
da  vs. 


HORTICULTURE 

While  standing  in  the  peach  orchard 
a  group  of  boys  were  busily  engaged  in 
the  pastime  of  eating  peaches.  That 
they  were  enjoying  themselves  immensely 
was  unquestionable;  but  from  the  dis- 
gustedness  in  which  they  looked  around 
we  deduced  that  they  found  the  amount 
entirely  inadequate  to  their  needs.  The 
same,  however,  could  not  be  said  of  the 
apples.  On  the  contrary,  our  apple 
trees  produced  a  bumper  crop  this  year, 
not  only  in  quantity,  but  also  in  quality. 
Mr.  Purmell  has  already  started  to 
harvest  the  Smoke  House,  but  harvest- 
ing will  not  start  in  earnest  until  October. 

This  year  was  also  successful  for  very 
early  and  midsummer  vegetables.  All 
the  celery  has  made  a  splendid  growth 
and  if  nothing  unforeseen  occurs,  Mr. 
Piu-mell  can  expect  to  realize  quite  a 
handsome  profit.  Grape  picking  has 
already  begun  and  by  the  close  of  Sep- 
tember will,  in  all  probability,  be  com- 
pletely harvested. 


THE    LURE 

{Concluded  from  page 


the  sun  sank  behind  the  horizon.  There 
crept  through  me  a  curious  feeling  of 
peace  and  comfort.  I  thought  of  the 
city — jazz,  dances,  games,  artificial  pleas- 
ures that  satisfy  for  the  moment — they 
were  petty,  insignificant  things  compared 
to  the  peace  of  God,  which  at  that 
moment  I  enjoyed.  Lighting  my  pipe,  I 
slowly  walked  toward  the  setting  sun — 
happy,  contented,  at  peace  with  the 
world. " 


Dave  W.  Friedland,  '28, 


Editorial 

rHE  Alumni  Association  has  every  reason  to  feel  gratified  at  the  showing 
of  its  members.     Both  in  numbers  and  subscription  for  the  Athletic 
field,  the  past  Alumni  Day  exceeded  by  far  the  best  showing  of  the 
Association  in  any  similar  event. 

This  year  marks  the  beginning  of  a  new  era  for  the  Alumni  Association: 
an  era  of  accomplishments,  of  big  things  conceived,  planned,  and  executed  in 
the  same  time  that  a  suggestion  went  the  rounds  in  the  olddays. 

The  Association  is  no  longer  a  catch-as-catch  can  organization,  but  a 
well  organized  body  with  chapters  extending  into  the  principal  cities  of  the 
West. 

The  project  on  hand,  i.e.,  the  Athletic  field,  is  well  on  its  way  toward 
completion,  and  already  a  new  rumor  is  starting  to  circulate  throughout  the 
chapters  of  the  Association. 

It  may  be  slightly  premature,  but  the  more  visionary  among  the  Alumni 
are  starting  the  plan  of  an  Alumni  Athletic  Building  which  will  not  only 
help  beautify  the  campus,  but  will  contain  a  practical  means  of  taking 
care  of  visiting  teams.  An  additional  feature  will  be  a  banquet  hall  and 
dormitories  for  the  exclusive  use  of  visiting  Alumni. 

This  plan,  while  merely  in  its  embryo  stage,  is  no  idle  dream,  but  has  its 
foundation  in  the  fact  that  the  Alumni  will  support  any  plan  which  will 
mean  a  more  powerful  Alumni  Association. 
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Address  Delivered  by  Grant  Wright  Before  the  Alumni 

Association  of  the  National  Farm  School 

Sunday,  July  3,  1927 

Officially  Approved  by  the  Board  of  Trustees 


(HT^ROBABLY  you  would  like  to  have 
m  me  tell  you  some  of  the  latest 
stories,  for  stories  often  carry  a 
moral;  and  when  this  is  the  case  good 
comes  out  of  the  fun  of  life.  But  others 
on  this  program  know  the  comings  and 
goings  of  the  alumni  of  the  N.  F.  S.,  and 
so  are  better  fitted  to  apply  the  stories 
than  I  can.  So  I  am  asking  that  you 
listen  to  my  message  as  one  of  the  Board 
of  Trustees  of  the  school,  and  which  1 
assure  you  comes  from  the  heart  and  with 
the  same  spirit  which  should  animate 
every  man  that  this  school  has  touched 
with  its  blessing. 

The  N.  F.  S.  was  conceived  on  a  great 
idea  and  followed  out  as  a  great  ideal,  and 
the  day  will  never  come  when  the  memory 
of  the  great  founder  will  disappear  from 
the  hearts  of  men  of  the  N.  F.  S.  During 
the  days  when  many  of  you  men  were 
students  here,  this  idea  and  this  ideal 
was  assailed  from  many  sides  as  worth- 
less and  of  no  practical  benefit  to  Ameri- 
can needs.  It  has  been  charged  that  the 
student  who  graduates  from  this  school 
does  not  follow  the  vocation  for  which  he 
was  fitted  by  our  education,  just  as  it  has 
been  charged  that  farming  was  not  a  pro- 
fession needing  education  for  success. 
But,  rather,  success  in  farming  would 
come  from  hard  manual  labor.  That  was, 
I  admit,  needed  years  ago.  Changes 
have  followed  changes.  Thirty  years 
ago  the  only  power  on  the  farm  was 
supplied  by  animals,  and  the  machinery 
for  making  the  seed  bed,  planting  and 
harvesting  the  crop  had  not  been  brought 
to  the  high  state  of  efficiency  that  we 


find  today.  Thirty  years  ago  the  real 
science  of  the  soil  was  not  understood  as 
it  is  today;  and  the  relation  of  this 
important  knowledge  to  crop  production 
was  but  vague  in  the  minds  of  the 
farmer. 

Today,  as  a  consequence  of  the  progress 
made  in  agricultural  education  and 
research,  farming  is  a  real  profession, 
and  like  all  other  forms  of  business  the 
man  who  enters  ill-equipped  to  carry  on, 
either  by  education  or  capital  backing, 
cannot  expect  to  meet  competition  and 
make  a  success  of  the  endeavor. 

The  idea  to  which  I  refer  is  that  this 
great  school  would  furnish  the  means  to 
take  boys  from  the  cities  and  towns  of 
America,  and  give  them  a  chance  at  this 
great  and  productive  business  of  agri- 
culture. May  I  say  right  here,  and  say 
it  with  all  possible  force,  for  it  is  well 
worth  saying  in  the  light  of  some  present 
day  misconceptions:  The  idea  of  the  N. 
F.  S.  is  not  to  take  boys  who  were  for- 
tunate enough  to  have  parents  or  rela- 
tives able  to  secure  for  them  adequate 
education  in  any  line,  but  rather  to  take 
the  boy  who  otherwise  would  not  have  a 
chance  for  an  education  which  would  fit 
him  for  this  great  American  calling  in 
business. 

What  you  are  enjoying  today  in  the 
shape  of  handsome  buildings,  well  erected 
and  artistic  in  appearance  as  well  as  well 
kept,  plus  a  teaching  staff  of  the  highest 
quality,  plus  1200  acres  of  the  finest 
land  in  America,  representing  an  invest- 
ment of  well  over  a  million  dollars,  came 
solely  from  the  fact  that  many  men  and 
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women  in  America  heeded  the  appeal  of 
this  idea  and  ideal,  gave  their  money  for 
a  distinct  purpose,  and  the  student  or 
graduate  who  misses  the  import  of  this 
great  fact,  misses  the  truth  about  the 
N.  F.  S.  It  is  the  purpose  to  turn  out 
from  these  doors  young  men  fitted  by 
three  years  of  practical  training  in  agri- 
culture, to  engage  in  that  business  to  the 
end  that  America  may  properly  take  its 
place  in  the  greatest  of  all  business,  that 
of  food  production,  sustaining  life  and 
giving  happiness  to  all  mankind  for  the 
beautiful  things  produced  from  the  soil. 

Life  is  a  real  battie  for  success.  lam 
not  attempting  to  lecture  the  graduates 
of  the  N.  F.  S.  who  have  sought  business 
in  other  lines,  for  we  wish  for  all  the 
happiness  in  being  placed  where  the  heart 
is  satisfied.  What  water  has  floated  over 
the  dam  cannot  be  returned  to  higher 
levels  without  great  effort.  Some,  how- 
ever, here  today,  with  the  memory  of  the 
pleasant  and  profitable  days  spent  at 
this  school,  fortified  with  the  knowledge 
gained  here,  may  get  the  great  lure  of  the 
"back-to-the-soil"  call,  and  like  peni- 
tents throw  aside  other  matters  and 
decide  to  use  again  the  education  gained 
at  our  school,  by  engaging  in  the  business 
for  which  they  were  trained. 

Often,  yes  too  often,  I  hear  the  talk 
that  farming  is  not  only  a  hard  business 
but  one  of  no  profit.  I  am  in  the  agri- 
cultural publishing  business,  and  for 
twenty  years  I  worked  under  others 
gaining  my  education,  trying  to  learn 
the  business,  and  when  finally  I  thought 
this  was  done  and  I  could  enter  the  field 
from  my  savings  to  engage  on  my  own 
hook,  I  found,  like  others  have  found, 
that  capital  in  business  was,  if  possible, 
more  necessary  than  education,  So  will 
any  man  who  enters  farming  find  that 
first  of  all  he  must  be  able  properly  to 
finance  his  business.  Right  here  lies  the 
cause  for  the  reports  spread  broadcast 
that  farming  does  not  pay. 


All  around  us  today  are  farms  being 
worked  by  men  who  do  not  know  the 
reason  for  proper  plowing,  proper  seed 
selection,  proper  cultivation,  proper  seek- 
ing of  markets,  proper  feeding  of  stock, 
and,  what  is  most  important,  who  lack 
the  knowledge  of  how  properly  to  finance 
their  operations  against  the  sale  of  the 
product.  The  N.  F.  S.  supplies,  in  a 
great  measure,  the  education  fitting  the 
graduate  to  know  all  this. 

These  things  are  fundamental  to  suc- 
cess. The  man  so  equipped  can  go  into 
farming  assured  that  he  will  make  two 
blades  grow  to  the  other  man's  one;  and 
in  any  manufacturing  business  this  is  the 
real  gauge  of  success. 

In  the  working  out  of  the  N.  F.  S. 
ideal  this  fact  has  been  impressed  on  the 
men  and  women  who  give  money  to  the 
end  that  the  students  will  be  given  free 
of  cost  our  agricultural  education.  Flans 
are  now  being  worked  out  which  will 
make  sure  to  the  graduate  who  shows 
application  of  the  knowledge  gained  here, 
that,  plus  the  savings  from  his  endeavors 
after  leaving  the  school,  he  can  obtain 
financial  backing  to  insure  his  success  in 
agriculture  on  his  own  hook.  But  right 
here  let  me  impress  on  all  that  this  is 
not  a  philanthropic  matter,  but  one  of 
hard  business,  and  yet  all  devised  to  help 
the  graduate  who  shows  he  can  help 
himself  and  uphold  the  idea  and  ideals 
of  the  school. 

The  graduate  of  the  school  cannot 
expect  to  have  access  to  this  fund  with- 
out proving  his  worth  to  credit.  No  man 
engages  in  business  and  borrows  money 
without  proving  this  business  point.  I 
may  upset  some  ideas  of  the  student 
body  here  when  I  say  that,  in  most 
cases,  the  three-year  course  in  agriculture 
at  the  N.  F.  S.  fits  the  man  who  graduates 
from  here  to  be  a  real  good  farm  hand, 
and,  generally  speaking,  the  student 
should  have  this  fixed  in  his  mind. 
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In  the  educational  program  of  this 
school  theory  of  farming  is  sought  to  be 
replaced  with  practical  knowledge.  Here 
the  student  does  the  work  of  the  farms 
and  thus  learns  in  a  practical  way  what 
students  in  agricultural  colleges  often 
get  only  in  theory.  If  we  succeed  in 
graduating  a  good  farm  hand,  the  gradu- 
ate is  assured  of  immediate  reward  in 
the  shape  of  a  wage  equal  at  least  to, 
and  in  most  cases  more  than,  the  wage 
in  any  other  line  of  business  endeavor 
which  might  lure  him. 

Perhaps  some  have  been  mislead  in 
this  most  important  matter.  Some 
think  perhaps  they  can  step  from  the 
doors  of  this  school  into  jobs  paying  a 
high  wage,  for  I  have  often  heard  gradu- 
ates express  the  hope  for  a  wage  of 
$125.00  to  $150.00  per  month,  including 
free  board  and  washing  of  clothes. 

Dean  Goodling  will  tell  you,  as  will 
all  well  posted  business  men,  that  this 
hope  is  wrong  and  in  the  regular  course 
of  events  cannot  be  secured,  for  the  pre- 
vailing wage  today  of  the  good  farm  hand, 
based,  mind  you,  on  a  yearly  scale, 
covering  as  it  does  the  working  and  the 
easy  months,  will  average  between  $50.00 
and  $60.00  per  month,  with  board  and 
washing. 

Let  me  compare  this  wage  with  that 
paid  by  jobs  in  the  cities,  jobs  accepted 
with  pleasure  by  graduates  of  colleges. 
This  wage  will  average  in  these  times 
$100.00  a  month — and  this  is  a  fair 
statement — from  which  they  must  pay 
board,  car  fare  and  washing  of  clothes, 
out  of  which  very  few  save  much  money. 

In  this  connection  it  is  fair  to  point 
out  to  both  the  student  body  and  the 
graduates  that  time  has  played  an 
important  part  in  making  this  business 
of  agriculture  attractive  as  against  things 
which  attract  men  to  the  cities.  Farm 
life  has  radically  changed.  The  farm  is 
no  longer  isolated. 


Now  my  purpose  in  calling  attention 
to  all  this  is  to  help,  by  your  under- 
standing, to  make  the  N.  F.  S.  a  better 
institution  of  learning  and  success,  for 
no  plans  we  can  lay,  no  device  we  can 
originate,  will  succeed  without  the  whole- 
hearted cooperation  of  the  student  body 
plus  what  should  always  be  the  case,  the 
earnest  support  of  the  entire  alumni. 
We  may  officer  the  school,  as  we  do,  with 
the  best,  and  we  may  have  all  other 
things,  but  without  this  cooperation  given 
in  an  honest  and  earnest  manner,  all  is 
but  sounding  brass  and  tinkling  symbols. 

I  say  this  with  thirty  years  background 
to  our  efforts  here.  The  boy  who  enters 
this  school  must  first  of  all  have  a  love 
for  the  vocation  the  school  teaches,  plus 
the  physique  necessary  for  him  to  carry 
through  the  course  and  enable  him  in 
future  years  to  make  good  at  the  busi- 
ness for  which  he  is  specially  trained. 
He  must  have  character,  for  in  no  way 
is  the  N.  F.  S.  a  reformatory;  and,  in 
addition,  he  must  have  that  attribute 
which,  in  the  language  of  the  street,  we 
call  "guts". 

Just  now  the  world  is  applauding  a 
young  man  and  honors  are  being  showered 
on  him  beyond  that  ever  put  on  another 
man,  and  why?  Lindbergh  had  "guts". 
He  made  up  his  mind  to  do  or  die  in  the 
effort,  and  with  this  determination  suc- 
cess crowned  his  efforts  and  the  world 
applauds. 

The  highest  form  of  loyalty  in  any 
man  is  to  be  honest.  If  the  student  who 
enters  our  school  finds  out  after  entry 
that  his  love  for  the  outdoor  life  as  his 
life's  business,  wanes  and  no  longer 
moves  him,  loyalty  and  honesty  should 
prompt  him  to  advise  the  school  authori- 
ties at  once  and  then  seek  some  other 
place  for  his  life  preparation;  for  the 
money  given  to  support  his  endeavor 
comes  from  people  who  expect  this  from 
you,  just  as  they  firmly  expect  you  to 
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stay  in  agriculture  after  graduation.  Il 
must,  therefore,  be  clear  that  the  student 
who  derides  otherwise  for  his  life  work 
at  any  stage  of  his  education  here,  cheats 
when  he  cither  covers  up  his  intent  or 
holds  a  mental  reservation  about  his 
work  after  graduation. 

Men  and  women  all  over  America,  led 
by  one  of  the  greatest  friends  a  school 
like  this  ever  had,  whose  hearts  beat 
strong  for  the  real  success  of  this  institu- 
tion of  learning  and  character  building, 
are  now  engaged  in  the  hard  task  of 
raising  more  money  for  a  greater  and 
larger  N.  F.  S. 

They  are  backing  your  ambitions  for 
success,  and  they  are  making  a  real 
investment  in  character  building;  but  the 
effort  will  fail  unless  the  student  body 
and  the  alumni  do  their  full  share  in  sup- 
porting the  things  I  have  tried  to  present 
to  you  out  of  my  heart. 

Perhaps  some  of  the  things  which 
have  led  some  graduates  of  the  N.  F.  S. 
away  from  the  calling  for  which  they  were 
specially  trained,  can  be  laid  to  our 
faidty  management  of  the  school.  We 
may  have  been  too  easy,  and  I  lean  to 
this  belief.  There  is  always  a  dividing 
line  in  management  between  doing  the 
right  and  the  wrong,  and  in  an  enterprise 
like  this,  the  mistake  can  perhaps  be 
easily  made,  but  I  feel  and  the  entire 
Board  of  Directors  feel,  that  in  Director 
Goodling  the  school  has  a  very  competent 
head.  His  whole  life  experience  backs 
the  assertion  that  he  knows  boys  and 
knows  howr  to  best  serve  them.  In  him 
the  student  body  and  the  alumni  will 
always  find  a  true  friend.  He  looks  the 
part  as  he  sits  here  beaming  with  the 
satisfaction  which  comes  from  this  pleas- 
ant occasion,  but  the  danger  signals  are 
set  just  the  same;  for,  while  all  will  find 
him  a  real  man  and  a  real  friend,  Mr. 
Goodling  will  not  be  fooled.  We  want 
teamwork  here,  and  will  not  be  content 


with  less.  The  National  advertising  of 
this  great  educational  institution  brings 
us  more  and  more  applications  for  entry, 
more  than  we  can  satisfy  at  the  present 
time,  and  so  we  say,  to  you  all  in  all 
kindness:  You  are  here,  others  want  to 
be  here.  We  seek  to  do  our  very  best  by 
all,  but  the  N.  F.  S.  doors  should  be  shut 
to  any  boy  who  is  an  idler  or  seeks  the 
N.  F.  S.  only  as  a  resting  place. 


NEW  YORK  CHAPTER  NOTES 

Alumni  Editor  of  the  Gleaner: 

The  New  York  Chapter  of  the  Alumni 
Association  will  meet  on  September  11. 
Many  important  coming  social  functions 
will  be  discussed,  the  most  important  of 
these  being  the  trip  to  Farm  School  on 
October  1st  for  the  football  rally  and 
banquet  and  the  first  football  game.  We 
expect  to  have  a  large  delegation  out  for 
the  event. 

The  members  were  as  one  in  expressing 
their  joy  in  having  attended  Alumni  Day 
on  July  4th.  It  can  be  truly  said  that  a 
good  time  was  had  by  all. 

The  New  York  Chapter  takes  this 
means  of  expressing  appreciation  to  Mr. 
Rudley  for  his  kindness  and  good  spirit 
in  attending  all  New  York  meetings, 
and  a  wish  for  a  continuation  of  his  good 
company. 

We  extend  a  cordial  invitation  to  all 
Philadelphia  Alumni  to  attend  our  meet- 
ings. Anyone  desirous  of  doing  so  may 
get  particulars  from  Sam  Rudley,  52 
South  60th  Street,  Philadelphia,  or  myself. 
David  Platt,  '20, 

Secretary. 


Any  member  of  the  student  body  is 
cordially  invited  to  attend  all  meetings 
of  the  Philadelphia  Chapter,  w-hich  is 
usually  held  at  President  Rudley's  home, 
52  South  60th  Street. 
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The  Alumni  Reunion 


ON  SATURDAY  morning,  July 
2nd,  a  hush  of  expectancy  seemed 
to  settle  over  the  campus  and 
through  the  student  body.  Everything 
was  in  readiness  for  the  oncoming  Alumni. 
The  Gym  had  been  newly  decorated;  the 
students  had  hauled  a  multitude  of 
blankets  to  the  various  farmhouses  and 
Mr.  Mayer,  who  was  occupying  the  chair 
of  finance  in  the  clubroom,  had  several 
dozen  pencils  sharpened  and  was  prac- 
ticing on  some  freshmen  the  suave  argu- 
ments to  be  used  in  separating  the  Alumni 
from  their  money. 

The  first  car  arrived  about  noon  and 
from  then  on  a  steady  stream  of  cars 
poured  into  the  grounds. 

When  "last  call"  sounded  at  six 
o'clock,  some  200  alumni  had  arrived  and 
were  busy  getting  settled,  renewing  old 
acquaintances  and  reminiscing  the  old, 
old  stories  which  had  been  told  often 
and  yet  were  ever  new. 

The  Reception  and  Dance  at  the  Gym 
on  Saturday  night  was  a  great  success  in 
every  way  and  every  one  had  a  most 
enjoyable  time  getting  re-acquainted  with 


their  old  buddies  (and  new  wives). 

The  old  grads  certainly  had  to  step 
some  to  keep  up  with  Sunday's  program, 
as  it  was  a  strenuous  one;  in  fact,  some 
of  the  old  boys  gave  it  up  as  a  bad  job 
and  sought  the  shade  of  the  woods  for  a 
quiet  snooze. 

The  first  thing  on  Sunday  was  the 
baseball  game,  when  the  Alumni  were 
soundly  trounced  by  the  varsity,  because 
of  an  excess  of  avoirdupois  and  a  hot 
sun.  Then  followed  the  Memorial  Ser- 
vices at  the  Library.  At  three  o'clock 
came  the  Alumni  Banquet  in  Lasker  Hall. 
But  the  best  part  of  the  program  was 
the  Campfire  and  the  Barbecue  in  the 
woods.  Here  the  old  Grads  rounded  off 
a  full  day  with  old  songs  and  older  jokes. 
It  was  reported  that  the  private  supply 
of  cider  was  quite  stimulating. 

On  Monday  the  meeting  and  election 
of  officers  was  held  in  the  middle  of  the 
morning;  and  from  then  on  till  nightfall 
the  campus  was  gradually  emptied  of  the 
former  students.  All  reported  the  meet- 
ing the  best  ever  held. 

D.  W.  F.,  '28. 


Alumni 

The  two  inseparables,  Itzy  Piatt  and 
Fats  Eskin,  somehow  or  other  this  year 
became  separated  and  the  bull  fests  were 
in  session  two  weeks  longer  than  usual 
instead  of  concentrated  in  one  long 
session. 

This  was  our  first  opportunity  to  see 
the  twins  apart  and  measure  the  amount 
of  school  spirit  radiated  by  each.  They 
are  both  fairly  even,  with  Itzy  slightly 
ahead,  due  to  the  fact  that  a  raid  was 
held  and  the  poultry  burned  down  during 
his  stay  (on  second  thought,  that's  the 
day  Eskin  visited  him) . 


Notes 

last  Alumni  Day,  with  the  one  and  only 
Bruno — as  President.  We  expect  great 
things  from  our  new  chapter. 


The  Alumni  Association  wishes  to 
acknowledge  and  thank  Mr.  Neal,  Presi- 
dent of  the  Philadelphia  Seed  Co.,  for 
the  much  needed  donation  of  grass  seed 
for  the  Athletic  field. 


A  new  Pittsburgh  Chapter  was  formed 


At  the  next  meeting  of  the  Phila- 
delphia Chapter  on  September  18th,  the 
main  subject  for  discussion  will  be  the 
victory  football  banquet,  to  be  given  the 
night  after  the  P.  I.  D.  game. 


S.  Harvey  Maltz,  '28 


/WALKED  down  the  dimly  lighted 
hall  and  stopped  at  one  of  the  glass 
doors.  On  it,  in  bold  type,  was  the 
word  Gleanek.  Opening  the  door,  I 
was  blinded  by  bright  lights.  Everything 
seemed  hustle-bustle.  Here  and  there 
could  be  seen  Manuscripts  being  passed 
from  one  table  to  another.  The  table 
marked  "Literary"  was  just  covered 
with  material.  '"Campus  Chatter"  had 
to  use  the  waste  basket  to  lodge  excess 
material.  The  "Agricultural"  desk  had 
two  men  working  away  with  great  zest. 
Only  the  nose  of  one  seemed  perched 
atop  of  the  papers.     Everyone  was  busy. 

But  in  the  right  corner  was  a  desk 
completely  swamped  with  material.  It 
was  marked,  "Exchange".  I  slouched 
over,  threw  my  hat  and  coat  on  the  desk, 
and  slumped  into  the  swivel. 

"Well!"  came  from  the  editor-in-chief's 
desk. 

"Nothing  doing,"  I  answered,  "I  can't 
make  bricks  out  of  straw. " 

"What  do  you  mean,  nothing  doing?" 
persisted  the  rather  fresh  young  man,  his 
fingers  nervously  playing  with  his  dark 
shell  glasses. 


"All  schools  have  had  vacation  and  I 
haven't  received  a  single  magazine  over 
the  summer,"  I  cried  with  tears  in  my 
throat  and  sobs  in  my  eye. 

"Stop  the  sob  stuff,"  the  hard-boiled 
editor  answered,  "sit  down  and  write  an 
article  of  greeting  to  the  schools. " 

And  so,  fellow  school  editors,  we  wel- 
come you  back  to  harness  again,  and 
sincerely  hope  we  can  continue  our 
exchanges  with  you  as  before.  We  have 
no  startling  surprises  for  the  coming 
Fall  and  Winter  issues;  we  do  not  produce 
"new  models"  every  Fall,  but,  like  the 
Dodge,  we  are  constantly  making  changes 
and  improvements. 

Harry  E.  Rogev,  '29. 


NOTE 


We  are  glad  to  welcome  The  Quarterly, 
Stamford  High  School,  Stamford,  Con- 
necticut, to  our  already  long  list  of 
exchanges. 

We  wish  you  great  success  in  the 
furtherance  of  your  magazine,  and  hope 
for  a  continued  and  congenial  inter- 
change of  new  ideas  and  comments. 


Max  Levine,  '£ 


ENTER  FOOTBALL 

"  Come  here  with  that  liniment."  "Hey, 
freshman,  take  my  sweat  shirt  off  for 
me!"  These  cries,  which  can  be  heard 
in  the  dressing  rooms  after  each  day's 
practice,  are  welcome  words  to  any 
student's  ears,  for  they  tell  the  fact  that 
Farm  School's  favorite  sport  is  here — 
football! 

Coach  Samuels  was  well  pleased  after 
his  first  scrimmage  sessions  and,  although 
the  freshman  class  contributed  very  little 
material,  he  has  molded  together  a  varsity 
which  has  all  the  possibilities  of  exceeding 
the  record  made  by  last  year's  team. 

Coach  Samuels  is  also  developing  a 
strong  scrub  team,  and  the  varsity  is  in 
for  some  stiff  competition  from  these 
second  stringers. 

At  present,  the  varsity  consists  of 
Capt.  Cowen,  F.  B.;  Stonitsch,  Q.  B.; 
Hoguet,  R.  H.;  Levine,  L.  H.;  Lynch  and 
Elliot,  ends;  Bernard  and  Glazer,  tackles; 
Gysling,  Meyers  and  Rosen,  guards;  and 
Rand,  center. 


OH  YOU  PROFESSORS! 

Laying  aside  their  ''specs"  and  books, 
our  erstwhile  faculty  members  came  to 
the  baseball  diamond  with  the  intentions 
of  beating  the  freshmen  or  flunking  them 
in  their  studies. 

After  the  battle  was  over  and  the 
smoke  had  cleared  away,  the  freshmen 
proved  to  have  the  better  ball  team, 
winning  by  a  score  of  7-5. 

Samuels  and  Campbell  were  the 
pitchers  for  the  faculty  and  freshmen 
teams,  respectively. 


GREEN  AND  GOLD  MEET 

Although  a  little  coaxing  was  neces- 
sary to  induce  the  majority  of  the  students 
to  enter  the  different  events,  nevertheless 
when  the  meet  was  finally  started  every- 
body caught  the  spirit  of  the  affair  and, 
with  a  number  striving  for  team  honors 
as  well  as  individual  glory,  competition 
was  as  keen  this  year  as  was  ever  before, 
as  a  result,  a  very  interesting  and  suc- 
cessful Green  and  Gold  Meet  took  place. 

The  "Gold"  team,  captained  by 
Johnny  Cowen,  captured  the  meet,  scor- 
ing 108  points,  while  Captain  Tunicks' 
"Green"  team  scored  79  points. 

The  Three  high  individual  scorers 
were:  Lynch  (Gold),  35  points;  Levine 
(Green),  27  points;  Brooks  (Gold),  19 
points. 

The  winners  of  1st,  2nd,  and  3rd 
places  in  the  events  are  as  follows: 

Football  Events 
Punting  for  distance: 

Essrig 

Lynch 

Meyers 
Drop  kicking  for  accuracy : 

Rosenman 

Levine 

Lynch 
Kick  off  for  distance: 

Catherwood 

Brick 

Meyers 
Forward  passing  for  distance : 

Brooks 

Lynch 

Meltzer 
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Center  passing: 

Rand 

Rosenman 

Lynch 
Placement  kicking  for  distance: 

Rosenman 

Lynch 

Levine 

Freak  Events 
Obstacle  Race: 

Levine,  Lynch,  Liebernick. 
Dressing  Race : 

Levine,  Bloom,  Rogin. 
Horse  and  Rider  Race : 

Gold. 
Shoe  Race: 

Cowen,  Essrig,  Bauman. 
Pie-Eating  Contest: 

Bloom,  Zwaff,  Brooks. 
Tug  of  War: 

Gold  Team. 
Three-legged  Race : 

Strang   and   Krauss,    Herzberg   and 
Fisher,  Rosenberger  and  Essrig. 
Sack  Race: 

Levine,  Liebernick,  Essrig. 

Track  and  Field  Events 
100-yard  Dash — Minors: 

Meltzer,  Golden,  Weni. 
100-yard  Dash — Majors: 

Levine,  Lynch,  Strang. 
High  Jump: 

Broadbent,  Meltzer,  Catherwood  and 
Krause. 
880-yard  Relay: 

Gold  Team. 
Shot  Put: 

Lynch,  Eckstein,  Bernhard. 
Standing  Broad  Jump : 

Krause,  Lynch,  Catherwood. 
220-yard  Dash: 

Lynch,  Levine,  Broadbent. 
Running  Broad  Jump : 
Lynch,  Rosenzweig,  Brooks. 
One  Mile  Run: 
Sulkowitz,  Bauman,  Smith. 


Swimming  Meet 
Fifty-yard — Free  Style : 

Lynch,  Herzberg,  Meyers,  Podolin. 
Fifty-yard — Breast  Stroke : 

Podolin,  Brooks,  Tunick. 
Fetching: 

Fertik,  Tunick,  Herzberg. 
Two  Hundred  Relay: 

Gold. 
Long  Distance  Swim: 
Herzberg,  Meyers,  Podolin. 


JUNIORS  VS.  FRESHMEN 

The  annual  Junior-Freshmen  baseball 
game  started  off  like  a  regular  varsity 
tussle,  both  teams  showing  class  and 
smoothness.  The  juniors  started  things 
by  scoring  a  run  in  the  first  inning. 

But  the  freshmen  were  not  to  be  out- 
done. When  five  innings  had  been 
played  and  the  game  called  on  account 
of  darkness,  the  juniors  were  at  the 
bottom  of  a  6-4  score. 

"Butch"  Rosen  supplied  a  thrill  when 
he  hit  a  homer  which  bounced  on  the 
Lasker  Hall  lawn. 

Campbell  proved  to  be  the  freshman 
hero  with  his  fine  pitching. 

The  juniors  were  coached  by  Bud 
Hoguet,  varsity  regular,  while  the  fresh- 
men were  tutored  by  varsity  captain 
"Stud"  Elliot. 


NOTE 

Since  the  final  announcement  of  the 
Football  Schedule  for  this  season  a 
change  has  been  made.  Instead  of 
meeting  Pierce  School  on  the  fifteenth 
of  October,  we  will  meet  the  University 
of  Delaware  Junior  Varsity  on  Thurs- 
day, October  thirteenth. 

On  Saturday  of  that  week  the  Foot- 
ball Team  will  be  the  guests  of  Mr. 
Allman  and  the  Board,  at  Franklin 
Field,  to  witness  the  annual  Penn  and 
State  fray. 


Albert  Abelson,  '28 


Harry  Weissman,  'S 


T"T  IS  rather  flattering  to  us  Farm  School  students  that,  invariably,  those 

I   who  have  left  us  and  returned  again,  declare  that  it  was  not  so  much 

the  school  and  its  principles  of  teaching  they  missed,  as  the  fellows. 

The  close  living  and  the  atmosphere  of  familiarity  that  we  live  in  breeds 

the  strongest  bonds  of  fraternal  friendship;  unconsciously  we   recognize  in 

each  other  that  distinctive  Farm  School  individuality.    It  does  not  take  much 

time  for  a  new  student  to  become  a  part  of  the  school  or  enter  into  the  spirit. 

When  a  freshman  enters  our  gates  he  immediately  begins  to  lose  his  old  self; 

he  loses  that  uncongeniality  which  the  cold  city  has  bred  in  him,  and  he  dons 

a  cloak  of  his  newer  self.    He  cannot  help  but  acquire  his  new  individuality, 

and  all  through  his  stay  here  he  sows  his  seeds  of  friendship. 

That's  why  so  many  of  our  returned  prodigals  have  come  back.  They 
miss  everything  distinctive  of  Farm  School.  They  want  to  "grub  cigar- 
ettes"; borrow  neckties;  copy  lessons;  hitch  into  town;  they  have  sown  the 
seeds  of  friendship  and  they  feel  a  natural  urge  to  reap  the  return  in  the 
form  of  lasting  friends.  H.  W.,  '29. 
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Here's  to  the  man 
Who  handles  the  kale, 
He  buys  our  grub 
At  a  fire  sale. 


Here's  to  the  man  Here's  to  the  lady 

With  the  stern  disposition,  Who  chews  the  cud, 

He'll  give  you  a  zero  He  means  all  right 

For  a  good  composition.  But  he  spreads  the  mud. 


Here's  to  the  man 
With  the  five-minute  job, 
He  gives  the  trees 
A  boyish  bob. 


Here's  to  the  man 
Who  throws  the  wrench, 
He  swears  out  loud  • 
And  it  sounds  like  French. 


Here's  to  the  man 
Who  disguises  the  eggs, 
She  runs  the  kitchen 
With  a  bunch  of  yeggs. 
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zA  T)ai/  in  landscape 

By  One  Who  Knows 


8:15  A.  M.  Landscape  Seniors  in  unison: 
Good  morning,  Mr.  Fiesser. 

Mr.  Fiesser:  For  why  are  yon  late? 

Ben:  Well  (hesitates)  the  candy-man  was 
here  and  I  had  to  order  the  stock. 

Mr.  F.:  And  you? 

Brick  :  Well,  you  see  it  was  this  way,  Mr. 
Fiesser.  There  was  a  fire  at  the  Home 
Barn  this  morning  and  I  had  to  get  up, 
and  couldn't  get  over  it,  so  I  made  up 
for  lost  sleep. 

Mr.  F.:  And  you? 

Blitz:  The  Freshman  pulled  some  plants 
out  of  the  Rock  Garden  for  weeds,  and 
so  I  was  showing  him  what  a  plant  was 
so  he  won't  make  the  error  again. 

Mr.  F.:  Umph,  this  is  fine  Blitzstein,  and 
you? 

Green:  Well  you  see  Mr.  Fiesser,  I  had  to 
wait  for  Mavis  to  put  some  sweat-shirts 
in  the  laundry. 

Mr.  F. :  Why  didn't  you  do  it  before 
breakfast  ? 

Green:  Well — if  I  put  them  in  before 
breakfast  somebody  would  steal  them. 

Mr.  F.:  And  you? 

Al:  Weellll — you  see — 

Mr.  F.:  Never  mind,  I  know  already. 
Well  we'll  do  lots  of  work  today. 

Green  :  Mr.  Fiesser,  before  we  start,  I'd 
like  to  know  if  I  could  get  off  to  line 
the  football  field? 

Mr.  F. :  All  right,  butchu  make  up  for  it. 

4  Seniors:  So  long  Green. 

Brick:  Mr.  Fiesser,  if  you  don't  mind 
I'd  like  to  put  the  National  Guard  uni- 
forms away.  It  won't  take  long,  only 
about  two  hours. 


Mr.  F.:  All  right,  butchu  make  up  for  it. 

3  Seniors:  So  long  Harry. 

Al:  Mr.  Fiesser,  do  you  mind  if  I  take 

off;  I've  got  to  make  arrangements  for 

the  Horticulture  trip. 
Mr.  F. :  All  right,  dontchpe  long. 
Al:  Oh  nooo. 

2  Seniors:  Ooohh  noooo?? 
Blitz  :  Mr.  Fiesser,  you  know  I'd  work  if  I 

could,  but  I've  got  cramps  awful. 
Ben:  Yeah  you  got  cramps. 
Blitz:  Don't  fool  around  Ben,  don't  fool 

around.     I'm  tellin  yah.     You  don't 

mind  if  I  go  see  Dr.  Moore  when  he 

comes  today? 
Mr.  F.:  All  right,  go. 
Ben:  I  hope  you  have  appendicitis. 
Blitz:  Don't  fool  around  Ben. 
Mr.  F.:  Well  Graffman  we  get  out  the 

"Little  Wonder"  or  we  get  in  trouble. 
Ben:  I'm  wondering  if  you'd  let  me  off  so 

as  to  practise  my  speech  for  "Big  Day"? 
Mr.  F.:  All  right,  go.  Now  you  Juniors? 
Juniors:  Can't  we  haul  away  the  Junior 

Prom  dirt? 
Mr.  F.  (with  disgust) :  All  right,  go. 
Freshies:    Air.  Fiesser,    we're    on    the 

Freshman  football  banquet  committee, 

you  wouldn't  object  if  we  take  off  to 

make  out  the  place  cards? 
Mr.  F. :  All  right,  all  right,  go,  get  out  of 

here,  go. 

(Enter  Dean  Goodling) 
Mr.  F.:  Aah,  Air.  Goodling,  you  won't 

mind  if  I  take  off  today  to  get  married, 

would  you? 


The  end  of  a  perfect  beginning. 


Twenty-five  fellows  attended  Chalfont 
fire,  one  wearing  straw  hat  and  under- 
wear. 


Abelson — "What   did  you   do   for   in- 
dustrials?" 

Green — "Oh,  about  160  pages." 
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BANKERS'   COMMITTEE   HOLD 
BANQUET  AT  N.  F.  S. 

ON  SATURDAY  evening,  Sep- 
tember 3,  a  group  of  Bankers 
from  the  Penna.  Bankers'  Agri- 
cultural Committee,  was  entertained  at 
the  school.  This  group  of  bankers  has 
in  the  last  few  years  been  endeavoring  to 
bring  about  a  mutual  understanding 
between  the  banking  world  and  the 
American  Agriculturalists. 

In  their  speeches  the  bankers  gave 
their  praise  to  the  farming  methods  at 
the  school,  and  several  leading  farms  in 
Eastern  Pennsylvania.  They  also  brought 
out  the  point  that  lack  of  efficiency  has 
caused  the  farmers  their  greatest  financial 
suffering. 

The  students  greatly  enjoyed  the 
addresses.  Mr.  Haas,  of  the  First 
National  Bank  in  Philadelphia,  gave  the 
boys  the  biggest  surprise  of  the  eve- 
ning when  he  invited  them  to  see  the 
A's  play  baseball  at  Shibe  Park.  The 
invitation  was  accepted,  and  every 
student  had  a  day  at  the  ball  grounds. 
It  was  a  good  time  to  go.  The  Yankees 
were  scheduled  for  two  games,  the  Detroit 
Tigers  for  a  series,  and  the  White  Sox  for 
several  games. 

Dean  Goodling,  in  his  closing  remarks, 
invited  the  Bankers  to  remain  over  night, 
and  see  the  school  in  the  daytime. 

A  good  meal,  fine  speeches,  and  Mr. 
Haas'  welcome  invitations,  sent  everyone 
home  happy. 

L.  H.  Rickert,  '29. 


HORTICULTURE  CLUB 

The  Horticulture  Club  is  the  only  one 
in  the  school  which  has  not  set  aside  its 
constructive  program  of  activity  during 
the  summer  months. 

We  have  recently  taken  two  trips, 
both  of  which  proved  to  be  very  success- 
ful. The  first  one  was  to  Allentown 
where  we  had  the  opportunity  of  seeing 


the  methods  of  farming  practised  by  the 
General  Trexler  Orchards.  Incidentally, 
we  were  treated  to  the  sight  of  the  deer, 
buffaloes  and  other  animals  in  the  Trexler 
Game  Preserve  Park.  This  Park  is  the 
largest  of  its  kind  east  of  the  Rockies. 
We  also  visited  Mr.  Bishop,  a  potato 
grower  and  general  farmer,  who  outlined 
his  method  of  successful  growing. 

Our  second  trip  was  to  the  Del-Bay 
Farms  at  Bridgeton,  N.  J.  It  was  rather 
interesting  to  note  how  they  prepare 
their  greenhouse  soil  for  cucumbers, 
sterilize  their  soil,  and  can  their  beets 
and  lima  beans.  In  the  latter  case,  their 
beans  are  cut,  thrown  in  windrows  with 
a  side  delivery  rake  and  hauled  to  the 
factory  where  they  are  threshed,  cooked, 
and  canned.  The  empty  pods  and  bean 
stalks  are  used  for  green  manuring.  We 
were  shown  through  the  poultry  plants 
of  P.  Smith,  of  Yineland.  After  an 
enjoyable  afternoon  of  swimming  and 
canoeing  at  Rainbow  Lake,  Norma,  N.  J., 
we  returned  to  school,  tired  but  happy. 
Rayiioxd  Greexbacm,  '28, 

Secretary. 


During  scrimmage  Broadbent  bumped 
into  Hoguet  and  apologized.  Coach  will 
give  out  calling  cards  to  all  squad 
members  for  such  occasions. 

"Fido"  returns  to  Farm  School  to  open 
a  Toonerville  Trolley  line  to  Doylestown. 


"Bibsy"  wants  to  know  where  the 
honey  comes  from  during  "dipping  con- 
test" at  No.  6. 

Rosenzweig:  "If  there  are  4  periods  in  a 
day,  how  many  are  there  in  a  bottle  of 
ink." 


Nerlinger:  "He   was  arrested  for  hay- 
riding,  but  got  off  on  bale." 
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Qa  mp  us  Qh  a  iter 


We  wish  to  extend  our  best  wishes  for  a  speedy  recovery  to  Sam.  Abrams,  Phil. 
Finfer,  and  Ilerm.  Rudenstein,  who  are  convalescing  from  recent  operations  for 
appendicitis.    We  hope  you  will  be  with  us  this  fall  to  root  for  our  winning  eleven. 


The  fervor  and  zeal  which  the  Alumni,  Board,  Faculty,  and  Student  Body  have  sup- 
ported the  const  ruction  of  the  new  "A.  A.  Field"  is  most  commendable.  Every  one  has 
entered  into  the  spirit  of  the  thing.  We  have  all  been  quite  patient,  and  have  eagerly 
waited  from  day  to  day  for  its  completion. 

The  football  field,  which  was  promised  for  September  1,  bids  fair  to  be  finished  by 
December  1.  The  fault  surely  does  not  lie  with  any  of  the  above-mentioned  and  we  are  too 
polite  to  point  further. 


We  sincerely  hope  that  with  the  appearance  of  this  GLEANER  "Butch" 
Rosen,  "Bennya"  Graffman,  and  "Mac"  Rogin  will  have  recovered  their 

VOCAL  ORGANS.      We  ARE  SPECIALLY  INTERESTED  IN  GRAFFMAN,  AS  WE  HOPE  HE  WILL 
BE  ABLE  TO  RECITE  "THE  FACE  ON  THE  BARROOM  FLOOR"  FOR  "BlG  Day". 


Congratulations  are  most  profusely  in  order  at  this  writing.  Mr.  Fiesser,  who  has 
long  kept  us  guessing,  has  at  last  fulfilled  our  expectations.  We  wish  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Fiesser  (nee  Schroder)  much  happiness. 

We  were  pleasantly  surprised  on  receiving  the  announcement  o"  the  marriage 
of  Miss  Harriet  Cogan  to  Mr.  Bruce  Sprowles  of  Doylestown.  Our  every  good  wish 
is  here  extended  to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Sprowles. 

Congratulations  are  also  in  order  for  Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  L.  Campbell. 


The  false  alarm  issued  on  the  night  of  Monday,  September  19,  has  been  traced  by 
Detective  Brick  to  "Cowboy"  Cohen.  The  evidence  offered  was  a  pair  of  dotted  "ivories" 
and  a  pile  of  heavy  winnings. 


Judging  by  the  number  of  fires  having  occurred  recently,  we  are  inclined 
to  consider  seriously  the  efficiency  of  our  water  system.  this  in  addition 
to  the  recent  contamination  points  toward  immediate  need  of  improvements. 


The  water  condition  in  addition  to  the  heating  problem  requires  immediate 
consideration.  We  need  have  no  fear  of  the  coming  winter,  however,  for  we  are  sure 
that  those  in  charge  will  capably  solve  the  problems. 
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THE  PICNIC 

Pounding  hoofs !  panting  horses !  urging 
drivers !  and  eager  faces ! 

Xeck  and  Xeek — Tail  to  Tail — nose  to 
nose!  So  Miller,  driving  Minnie  and 
Dollie  of  Xo.  4,  got  out  and  pushed, 
thereby  winning  the  race  to  Forest  Park, 
Chalfont,  where  the  faculty  gave  its 
annual  picnic  to  the  Student  Body. 

The  affair  afforded  all  present  a  most 
amusing  time.  With  baseball  games, 
horse-shoe  pitching,  swings,  and  rolling 
cylinders,  we  all  had  barrels  of  fun. 

And  the  eats!  Well,  we  had  chickens 
a  la  carte  with  Irish  dressing,  followed  by 
sugar  corn  roasted  a.  la  can.  We  all 
washed  our  ears  with  the  watermelon, — ■ 
and — well,  what's  the  use!  Of  course,  no 
mention  need  be  made  of  the  Sherry  and 
other  beverages  served  a.  la  coupe. 

Rosy  and  his  inseparable  sax  were 
there  so  we  wore  out  the  floor  at  the 
dance  pavilion,  but  only  $.50  was  deducted 
from  our  breakage  so  it  was  O.  K. 

We  thank  the  faculty. 


"Baldy"  Cowen  (as  waiter  spills  sauce 
on  his  head) — "Do  you  honestly  think  it 
will  do  any  good?" 


"An  ounce  of  prevention  is  worth  a 
pound  of  cure. " — See  Dr.  Rosen,  Room  37. 


Cohen — "Hey,  Rosenman,  get  up,  one 
of  the  farms  is  on  fire." 

Rosy  (excited) — "Which  one?" 

Cowboy — "Xo.  1." 

Rosy — "Oh!  turn  out  the  light." 


Green — "Just  like  a  friend  of  mine  at 
Sing  Sing,  who  read  the  Gleaner,  said 
that  he  seemed  chained  to  the  spot." 


WALTER  M.  CARWITHEN  HOWARD  R.  GROFF 

GROFF  &  CARWITHEN 

Coal,  Lumber,  Building  Materials 
Mill  Work  and  Hoofing 

Bell  Phone  420  Doylestown,  Pv. 


Doylestown  Steam  Laundry 

DOYLESTOWN,   P.A. 

Call  245  3  and  Let  Us  Believe  You  of 
Tour  Wash  Day  Worries 


Fine  Shoes  for  Man  and  Boy 

Edward  G.  Case 

TOGGEBT  SHOP 

Lenape  Building  Main  Street  Front 


Nelson's  Barber  Shop 

SHAVING  AND  11  MR  CUTTING 

Farm  School  Trade  Solicited 

17  South  Main  Street,  Doylestown,  Pa. 

Next  to  Henry  Ely's  Grocery  Store 


'/'///•;   OLE  A  NER 
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OBSERVED  AT  THE  JUNIOR  PROM 

By  the  Observer 

The  Prom  was  the  best  ever.  When  it 
comes  to  music  Dal  Ruch  is  there. 
"He's  the  Last  Word." 
jt 
R's  a  shame  Messrs  Shubert  weren't 
present  to  witness  the  "Black  Bottom" 
feature.  It  was  appetizing,  to  say  the 
least. 

Jt 
Trichon  showed  his  foot-work  by  win- 
ning   the     "Dancing    Contest".       Who 
couldn't,  with  a  blonde  as  a  partner. 
J* 
"Bob"  Catherwood,  the  hard  working 
chairman,   wasn't  excited  at  the  Prom. 
Like  all  big  men,  everything  was  arranged 
before  the  affair. 

J- 
Krause  and  Kissellef  deserve  a  great 
deal  of  credit  for  their  artistic  taste. 
J- 
The  proteges  of  the  dancing  class  were 
certainly  strutting  their  stuff. 
Jt 
"Bullet,"  as  many  times  before,  sere- 
naded  his   girl   while   playing   with   the 
orchestra. 

Jt 
Many  of  the  boys  were  getting  to  be 
good    "Real   Estate"   men.      They   had 
lots  to  tell  their  girls  in  the  "great  open 
spaces." 


A I  any  dark  affairs  were  being  looked 
into  by  "Andy"  Bloomer  and  his  spot- 
Light. 

«>* 

After  the  dance,  many  were  the  hearts 
that  were  weary — and  many  the  heads 
dreary.  These  social  affairs  are  hard  on 
the  sleepy  man. 


OPPORTUNITY 

Due  to  the  recent  departure 
from  school  of  Edwin  L.  Mayer, 
the  Agricultural  Department  of 
the  Gleaner  is  without  an 
editor. 

All  applications  for  this  va- 
cancy may  be  submitted  to  the 
Editor-in-Chief  no  later  than 
Friday,  October  fourteenth. 

There  are  also  two  assistant 
editorships  open  to  capable 
Juniors. 

The  departments  of  Athletics, 
Alumni,  and  Campus  News  are 
on  the  alert  for  good  men. 

Assistants  will  be  named  at 
the  first  bi-monthly  Gleaner 
meeting  on  October  fourteenth. 
It  is  now  time  to  avail  yourselves 
of  this  opportunity.  Juniors, 
assert  your  capabilities. 


VICTOR  E.  JUNETTE 

Home  Portrait  Photographer 


61  E.  ASHLAND  STREET 
DOYLESTOWN,  PA. 


Sittings  by  Appointment 


Special  Rates  to  Schools 
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I  DISCOVER  THE  WORLD 

(Concluded  from  page  6) 

Meanwhile,  the  orchestra  played  some 
tune  about  love,  according  to  my  friend's 
version.     I  heard  him  mutter — 

"There's  something  nice  about  everyone, 
But  there's  everything  nice  about  you." 

and  another,   something  like  this — 

"In  a  little  Spanish  town,  'Twos  on  a  night 
like  this, 
Stars  were  peek-a-booing  down,  'Ticas  on 
a  night  like  this  ..." 

I  must  say,  though,  that  my  friend  did 
little  credit  to  the  song.  His  vocal  chords 
sounded  like  a  combination  of  a  savage's 
war  chant  and  a  lion's  sneeze. 

To  my  extreme  satisfaction,  my  choice 
was  selected  as  "Miss  Philadelphia".  I 
stamped  and  shouted  with  the  rest.  Her 
crowning  found  me  as  wild  and  unplatonic 
as  they  who  before  had  bored  me  for 
several  hours. 

My  conversion  was  complete.  The  next 
two  hours  found  me  eyeing  pretty  damsels 
and  even  conversing  with  a  few.  Three 
hours  later,  my  companion  frantically 
searching  for  me,  discovered  his  apt  pupil 
supporting  a  dish  of  ice  cream  in  one  hand 
and  — 

"Not  so  dumb,  after  all,"  was  his  sole 
comment. 


"Froggy" — "Do  you  play  croquet?" 
"Bessie"— "No,  mama  says  it's  wicket." 


"Stony" — "Why  is  he  a  bachelor?" 
Alices — "Because  he  didn't  have  a  car 
when  he  was  young." 


Marks — "So  you're  13;  when  will  you 
be  14?" 

Hirsch — "When  I've  finished  being  13, 
I  suppose." 


GEORGE  SOMMER 
Dairy  Products 

DOYLESTOWN,    PA. 


B.  H.  MOORE 

AGENT  FOR 

UNITED  CIGARS 

DOYLESTOWN,   Pa. 

"Happiness"  Candy  a  Specialty 


O.  HENRIKSON 

BAKERY 

Bread  and  Cakes 

Bell  Phone  815-R-5  Plumsteadville,  Pa. 


S.  M.  ARCADE 

First  Class  Shoe  Repairing  and  Shoe 
Shining  Parlor 

33  East  State  Street 
phone  394  doylestown, 


WILLIAM  NEIS  &  SON 

MAKERS  OF 

Superfine  Soft  Drinks 


MARKOVITZ  BROTHERS 

Importers  of 
HOSIERY  UNDERWEAR  NOTI ONS 

321-323  Market  Street  Philadelphia,  Fa. 


ATHLETIC  OUTFITTERS 


1210  Chestnut  St. 


Phila.,  Pa. 


THOMAS  LYONS 

Watches,  Clocks,  Jewelry  and  Silverware 

Repairing  a  Specialty  DOYLESTOWN.  PA. 
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HEBE  AM)  THERE  ON  THE 
CAMPUS 


Dean  "What  you  boys  wanna  do  is 
to  practice  etiquette  and  cut  smoking. 
It's  had  fcr  you." 

Trichon — ''I  attribute  all  the  success  I 
have  thus  far  attained  to  my  father.  He 
taught  me  to  keep  my  shirt  .on,  yes!  I 
decorated  the  entrance  to  the  Silvan 
Nook." 

Mr.  Craft — "Well  now, — you  boys 
ain't  had  no  experience  yet.  I  remember 
the  time  pettiu'  was  stopped  at  the  Boston 
Tea  Party." 

Lonyai — "I'm  going  to  take  up  poultry 
because  I  want  to  know  my  eggs. " 

Miss  Churchman — "It's  scandalous! 
Why  the  other  day  I  noticed  a  headline 
in  the  paper,  'Girl  Track  Star  Weds  in 
Jersey.'  Something  ought  to  be  done 
about  this." 


Mr.  McKown — "What  figure  of  speech 
is  this,  'I  love  my  teacher'?" 
Rosy — "Sarcasm." 

Lynch  to  Stonitsch— "Hey  Frank,  did 
you  hear  the  latest,  no  one  can  take  out 
vacation  for  the  Jewish  Holidays." 

Stony — "That's  a  dirty  trick." 


Glazer's  arches  are  like  the  tide:  they 
fall  for  football  practice,  and  rise  for 
dances. 


Blumer  announcing  at  Sunday  night 
supper — "This  evening  we  will  have  the 
third  return  engagement  of  Peter  Pan. " 


Juniors     show     Mutts     destiny    that 
shapes  their  ends. 


Wanted — Seniors  for  landscape  depart- 
ment.— See  Mr.  Fiesser. 


JENKINTOWN 


DOYLESTOWN 


GOLDBERG'S 

Carrying  a  Complete  Line  of 

Men's  Clothing,  Furnishings 
and  Shoes 

to  properly  introduce  the  Doylestown  Store 
to  the  National  Farm  School 

make  a  standing  invitation  to  all  Farm  School  Boys 

to  deal  here 

With  Special  Privilege  of  a  10^  Discount 
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NEW  STRAND  THEATRE 

DOYLESTOWN,    PENNA. 

"THE  HOME  OF  THE  BEST  PHOTOPLAYS" 

Performances  every  evening  at  7  and  8 :45 

Matinee  on  Mondays,  4  P.  M.  and  Saturdays,  2:15  P.  M. 

Nicholas  F.  Power,  Manager 


CLOTHING  and  GENT'S  FURNISHINGS 

Schuyler  &  Bowers 

19  North  Main  Street 
DOYLESTOWN  ...  PENNA. 


TARTAN  BRAND 
Alfred  Lowry  &  Bro. 

it 

Philadelphia  Penna. 


Compliments  of 

G.  R. 

BARBER 

DRUGGIST 

Doylestown, 

Pa. 

Bell  182  Keystone  19-D 

CHAS.  B.  MOYER 

30  East  State  Street 
DOYLESTOWN,  PA. 

rs 

Philadelphia  Diamond  Grid  Battery 

Electrical  Contracting 

Radio  Equipment 

Automotive  Electrical  Equipment 


FRED  DIETRICH 

Monument  Square  Barber  Shop 

DOYLESTOWN,  PA. 


Eope,  Canvas,  Braid,  Flags,  Celery  Tape 
Awning  Cloth 

HOFFMAN,  CROWN  MFG.  CO. 

Contractor  to  the  Government 
312  Market  Street  PHILADELPHIA 


ROBERT  J.  SOOK 

Manufacturing  Jeweler 

CLASS  RINGS  CLASS  PINS  FOBS 

DIAMOND  JEWELRY 
Wedding  Rings  Remodeled 

117  SOUTH  10th  STREET,  PHILADELPHIA,  PA. 

OFFICIAL  MAKERS  OF  FARM   SCHOOL  FOBS 


MEDALS 


THE   GLEA NER 
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JBJIm 

OUR        NEW      BUILDING 


T his  magazine  is  printed 

BY 

WESTBROOK 

Publishing  Company 


in  a  plant  built  and 
equipped   for  printing  school  periodicals 

5800  N.  MERVINE  ST. 

Philadelphia  Waverly  8595 


Magazines  bearing  this  imprint  are  printed 

under  conditions  which  must  result  in 

neatness,  promptness  and  economy. 
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OFFICIAL  FARM  SCHOOL  JEWELERS 

HERFF-JONES  CO. 

Incorporated 

MANUFACTURING  JEWELERS  AND  STATIONERS 
Indianapolis—Philadelphia 

RALPH  W.  POPE  1530  Chestnut  Street 

District  Manager  PHILADELPHIA 


EDWARD  ROBERTS 

Established  1866 

Wholesale  Fruits 
Vegetables 


220-222  Dock  Street 


Philadelphia 


Phone  221 

JOHN  0.  CORRELL  MOTOR  CO. 

Dodge  Brothers 

MOTOR  VEHICLES 

Graham  Brothers  Trucks 

J.  W.  CORRELL,  Manager 

Main  Street  and  Oakland  Avenue 
Doylestown  Penna. 


DINNER  PARTIES 


BANQUETS 


BRUNNER'S 

Doylestown's  Newest  Restaurant 

29  South  Main  Street,  Doylestown,  Pa. 
Norman  S.  Brunner,  Prop.  Phone  66-J 


DRUGS 


The  Store  of  Service  and  Quality 
SAMUEL  R.  PEARCE 

Doylestown  Penna. 


BAKERY  AND  CONFECTIONERY 
Home-Made  Ice  Cream 

wholesale  and  retail 

SCHABINGER  &  SONS 


DOYLESTOWN  INN 

Home  Cooking  Our  Specialty 
LUNCH  ROOM  RESTAURANT 

Phone  37  18  West  State  Street 


Compliments  of  the 
President 


HIRSCH  WEINTRAUB  &  CO. 
Philadelphia,  Pa. 

Uniforms    For  Every  Purpose 


F.  D.  HARTZEL'S  SONS  CO. 

Chalfont,  Pa. 

Dealer  in 

FLOUR,  FEED,  COAL,  ETC. 


FOR  THINGS  OPTICAL 

Dr.  Wm.  J.  McEvoy 

OPTOMETRIST  OPTICIAN 

15  East  State  Street 
urs  9-5  Tues.  and  Sat.  One  Until  9  P.  M. 


H.  R.  Gehman 

HAKNESS  and  AUTO  SUPPLY  SHOP 

Full  Line  of  Traveling  Bags 

Suit  Cases  and  Gloves 

DOYLESTOWN         -         -         PENNA. 


Elias  Nusbaum  &  Bro. 

ELECTRICAL  CONTRACTORS 

2023  Sansom  Street 
PHILADELPHIA  PENNA. 


Tbls  Ad  is  Worth  $1.00  With  a  $10.00 
Clothing  Purchase 

WM.  P.  ELY  &  SON 

Clinton   and  Ashland  Streets,   Doylestown 


GROFF  &  CO. 

Wholesale  Confectioner 

SOUDERTON,  PA. 
"the  house  that  gives  service' 


Dr.  Wesley  Massinger 
VETERINARIAN 

Chalfont  Penna. 


J.  A.  Gardy  Printing  Co. 

Stationery— Printing — Advertising 

28   W.  State  Street 

DOYLESTOWN.  PA. 

Phones— Office,  369-J  Home  243-M 


For  Fresh  Home-Made  Candles,  Delicious 

Fresh  Fruit  Sundaes  and  Ice 

Cream  Sodas 


THE  PALACE  OF  SWEETS 

Strand  Theatre  Building 


For  Quality,  Service  and  Square  Deal 

THE  REXALL  STORE 

Stands  First 

Victor  Agents  £astman  Kodak  Agency 

Doylestown  Drug  Co. 

Cor.  Main  and  Court  Streets,  Doylestown,  Pa. 


H.  B.  ROSENBERGER 

Coal,  Feed,  Lumber  and  Ruilding  Material 

phone  189  Doylestown,  Pa. 


BUCKS  COUNTY  TRUST  CO. 

Doylestown,  Pa. 
Solicits  Your  Patronage 


Compliments  of 

Mastbaum  Brothers  &  Fleisher 


Own  a  Doctor  Taylor  Soil  Culture  Book 

New  Edition  of  650  Pages  Just  Issued 
Full  Information  About  Farming  Operations  and  Cattle  Feeding 

Price  $2.00  a  Copy  Write  for  Further  Information 

GRANT  WRIGHT 

527  Drexel  Building  Philadelphia,  Penna. 


Geo.  L.  Wells,  President  and  Treasurer  Allen  B.  Mover,  Vice-President 

Jos.  F.  Lagerman,  Secretary 

The  House  We  Recommend 

George  L.  Wells,  Incorporated 

WHOLESALE 

MEATS,  PROVISIONS  AND  POULTRY 
Quality 

402-404  X.  Second  Street  PHILADELPHIA 

Institutions  and  Hotels  "Our  Business" 


CLYMER'S  DEPARTMENT  STORE 

BUCKS  COUNTY'S  LARGEST  STORE 
The  National  Farm  School  is  One  of  Its  Patrons 

Your  Patronage  Solicited 

R.  L.  CLYMER 

36-40  State  Street  DOYLESTOWN,  PA. 


